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is not only a peaceable, silent, unremitted pressure, but, as
the most natural motive to industry, calls forth the most
powerful exertions.'
The use of the past tense in the preceding paragraph is
not intended to flatter the twentieth century at the expense
of the nineteenth, or to imply the dethronement of Jehovah.
He exists, of course, in countless homes to-day. People,
for example, who refuse to allow their children to be
operated on for hare-lip on the ground that what God has
deformed must not be re-formed, believe in Him; people who
regard earthquakes and shipwrecks and similar calamities as
the instruments of Divine punishment, believe in Him;
people who talk about tempting Providence, and mean it,
believe in Him; just as do those who pray for rain, as though
God withheld water from the earth in order to show off His
omnipotence, or had forgotten to turn on some celestial
shower-tap and needed to be reminded and besought.
So much for the majority, in all ages. The minority,
on the other hand, could find no peace of mind until they
had satisfied both their intellects and consciences by thinking
out this problem of God to as near its end as their experience
and reasoning would take them. To such, the kind of
sentiment expressed by Mr. Townsend was blasphemy
against all decency and goodness, and they felt it impossible
not to agree with Shelley that God was an Almighty Fiend.
For coming so apt and pungent an expression, by the way,
the poet was asked to remove himself from Oxford.
It was the Almighty Fiend that Shaw and other free-
thinkers offered to challenge. And it was from the
Almighty Fiend that Darwin rescued them intellectually.
For the great naturalist's Origin of Species (published in
1859 when Bernard Shaw was three years old) showed that
the development and survival of life on this planet, as well
as all the happenings attendant thereon, could be explained
without the help or hindrance of any God at all, Darwin's
theory in brief, if we use the familiar illustration of the
giraffe, was that if your neck was not long enough to reach
your food, you died. That (with all its implications) and
no more was Darwin's discovery* If your neck is too short,
you pass away as simply and quickly as hundreds of